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when he came amongst us. The old gentleman had a particular
liking for the Corps "Borussia/1 and, though touchy at times,
his old-fashioned formal manners endeared Mm to us all.

His politeness was proverbial He individually acknowledged
the salute of every student he met by raising his hat with a great
flourish. Well aware of this fact, two students walking together
would separate to let the professor pass between them, each
saluting In turn. Whereupon the kindly old gentleman would
never fail to bow with a charming smile first to one and then
to the other.

Do not let It be supposed, however, that I spent all my time
at Bonn in the mere acquirement of learning and in constant
Intercourse with professors!

The exuberance of youth will out, and It found a vent in the
society of similar spirits.

My father In Ms time belonged to the Corps " Borussia,"
and It was only natural that I should assume its colours. In
the midst of this youthful circle I spent some glorious times.
All rules Imposed by the corps I strictly observed, and gladly
joined in all meetings arranged among the students. The
morale of the young men was very high indeed. The conception
they formed of their King and Fatherland was Ideal; their
views on the administration of government, the duties of a
citizen and on comradeship were exemplary. The discipline
In my corps was strict, though it never opposed high jinks
within reason.

As an example of the ingenuity of these high-spirited boys 1
would like to relate a little Incident which happened in my
time. An old gentleman, a member of the high nobility
and Gentleman-m-Waiting at my father's Court, used to
visit our corps, and on these occasions amused himself by
pretending to be drunk, and in that guise to twit the members
with insulting remarks. The corps summoned a meeting,
when a resolution was passed that this disturber of the peace
should be paid back in his own coin and that in future his
insults should be met with jeers instead of signs of annoyance.